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- About Peanuts «
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1oL he clress, and
aucn thio eleplinnte and the
monkess, und 1the horses with
piarabuck viders, and lots of little

el doge nnd pondes, OF vourse hin
fsther had bousht hhin n bag of poa-
Aty ol warm sod snappy. and oh!

o woni! int Jarmnis was busy
watehing things that he forgot to cat
hig pennu's, of courde e bHod n
whale lot left,

Ne wax home noaye with niothor,
talking over the wondms of the night
bolaore, and enjoyving the ot hilw
peanuts,  Whent they had talked ond
aughed about everything., from tho
frainel = to the fuany clowns,
Juamle looked into the pasant boagp,
whichh was almost etapty now, and
1, thoughtfully, "Peanutsl Now,
mwiother, 1'd like Lo know where those
poanuis come from!"

Bo Lis mother suld, “'Feu
SPOW i warnt counteies”

el Vesests
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nuis, Juoils,

YIdkoe cocoa ?” Jamle asiked, remem- |

nering 1the story about cocoy
“They do nol hinve to have as warin
noplace to RTOW a8 cocoi frens o -
nuts grow K the warnm parts
ana other cnuntiries, whore |
got very oold any time, 1
nlamts are tonder, ond Jnek ¥
shem voary elsilv.”
"I Lhey grow on
nuta?" Jamis psked,
“No. they grow In the
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rost nips

troee, Hem wals

ground, Hie

growlng atd ey

“Iow lang dore
got vipe?T Famie

NGO very Tong, Prom the thae e
pont Boplanted until they nre
rendy Larvest tokes only o fow
months, Then, before it gets eolld, the
peanuia uro plowod up ot of the
groumd nmd In w fow hours are stacked
p I the Noldg In big pHes--shmo-
thing Hke ke of whe =
lowad to dry.”

"Oh, 1'd
nuty”
| oo Pt

i forgo

nuts nre
they will
lgrown In
| b durk,”

by,
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Hio

P
Jurale y

ta tell you that if the pone
grown in lght-colorml soll
Be Mght, and If they gpre
dark soil the shiells will

tunny "

Ing utl one of hie nuts

how Jiande suid, look-

“1 munss th

| Were grown in Hgiit ccolored soil, then,

Or vhey Hght.

| “Yes'" mother continumd, “iho Heht.

colored poanuts bring the best prlees,”
ROt mot L Why o you einll them

il Jdniie

Lhey resemible o

Jaan e,

in BEuavape. eall

enrtiy nutss™
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the ground:'
Towio
Y o 1
Tog'y tumathiing ke
Ihe 1t iteelt
vrometiing like a jea, but
becaure e nut contiains n
many of things vthat a pea
Rome peopie feed them to hogs
o Ulieamy  soan make fine
L 1Y

pPlatil

# heghnse

I thoy
il

Thovs are Taeky hogs,” Jamio snld,
2 i dee brown peanul, “But

“Now, Mother, 1'd like (o know where peanuts come fron”

suidtoes,” s motlher answered.

“How funny! [leuwse tell me
nbout theni,*

“Well, the
sround-—""

"0Oh, couldn't 1 plant one of these e |
Jamle interrupted.

“Those have been tonsted.
wolld not grow, Jumle, The hewt
roasgled them killed the little lifc-gorm
in them that makes them grow.
your peanut would not take rout,

“A pewnut, thea, tha! hus not heen
roasted is planted in nlee, warm soil,
They grow best where there is lots |
of sand mixed In with the carth, Prot.
ty woon the nut bursts open and Uny
white shoots come out from It and
poke their heads through the ground,
Then they turn green.'

“What makes them
Jamle watited to know,

all

nut is planted In the

and

{-1%]

turn green?'

ctell e, whnt

|thers or

ufter the

feld ?

they do
in the

Dei-
nuis are dried Aren’t
they dirty 2"

“Yes" mother ropliced.

“The pea-

tnuts wre pleked ofle the vines—aolne-

tey womien and children do It, and
durmetiines 1t dong by machinery,
Then the dirt ¢ wll Knocked off by a
bl machine and poanuts are
packed in 100-ponnd hags nnd shipped
to the market.  DBut they wre raw, you
Enow,  The peranuyt men hive roasters
Lo roust the peanuls in.'
“Oh, yesl" Jumie eried,
seen them lots of times!

thi
Phi

“1 have
Lot me go

ton with the story!"” he begzed.

“All right,” smiled mother,

“Well, the peanul man roasts the
pesnuts and puts them Into uloe paper
bags, and little boys and girls smell
how good they ure and ask thelr fa-

mothers for a nickel, and

“The light,”" replied his mother. “It lihey buy the little bage of hot, roasted

makes a green coloring mutter in the
voung plant,
110 round-shaped leaves begin to form
ind pretty soon thero is & tender green
peanut plant. Then the flowers come
—but thoy bloom nlong the stems
of the plant, instend of on the top.
Then, when the petals dran off,
part that s left does v strusige thing,"

“Whiat does it Ade?™' usked Jamie,
excitedly.

“Iach e part tha 4odefi—onlled !
BN GVAry--—pokes M head down Into
The ground and hldes jrosif

“SWhat for?"

"Bockuss T WIS Yo make a
unt, and that i3 the way thut God
bas willed that pewnats should he
raude, 10 the wrary cnnnol get Into
ihe ground, it Jusc withera up and
ilies, for {1 can not meake a peanut
un the top of 1he ground.

There aro dorena of flowss on each |

peanut plant, and eéach ous of them
makos 0 peanut fo that under the
pronnd i & hie hunrh of peanuts.

Well, nfter o while, 14r- !

the )

peisy

peanuts, and ent them right up!"
Jamie clapped his hands.  “That
story wad almost as good as the cir-
cug,” he declared,
“Oh, I'd lke to see 0 fleld of pea-
nuts,” Jumle cried,
———e -l ——

SOMETIMES.
WI IEN  nickels
plentiful
And papa secems to frown,
And people say that times are Lard
Most all about the town--

It's then that I get wishing so
That I was born a queen

With diamond buckles on my shoes
The finest ever seen.

don’'t  come

But queens are never really gay -
In fact I'm sure they cry,

And so | kiss my mother quick-—
So glad that I'm just I!

pouple, |

FHem ponnuts hn.

| others swas becsy s

| derlig

| irouble,

twa weaoks old, just

 wonld

misehige

| Sonring and salling, she
lnhove

cof his smillest siater!
{tend

"posteld on

"The other
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INKSPOT ==

13 was i voung crow only about
elevon  monthe  old,  but  he

thought he knew it oll.  Tie wore

n sult of black. with n wonier-

fiil violet refloeticn, when he stood In
Lhe sun,

Irikespat

mother,

wit  just nbout 7 hilg a=
For n whilo, afier he left the
TG B up I the dark top of the
pings, he and hia hrothers Lnil gisters
keot pretty well together, A, they
snugeliod un slde by side, at night na

]

'mistor

He
clore uk they could get, wnd wern fnst
asloop long before the older members
of the crow ecolony had sotiled Jdown
the nigkt, e ane tha

loddgedd astride a thab,

for wns of

| largest one of all his hrothers nnd sise-

fers, undd he ontarew the
whon & voungster,
lie got more than his share of wWhat
his miathér brought for then (o ent:
il the wiy he got more to eaxt, was
dmp!y thls—when ane of hils small
bioihers op =hut. and
opened j1s nionth, Tnkspot would push
the Jittle hend aside and open

the rensan

siptors 115 v

I his meatli in ite placo,

he

ho woyeal
while the
Wiy
children

lon'.

strong and Juply-
motier

all
CTOW Wis wWon-
in the world 1the otlier
harl such o pinched, starved
Inkspot wis dlwava getting into
One day. when he s bt
% he was hogin-
A Tonthers, Tialoanad
a little toeo v over th 1 of the
nest, 1o gee what that old Blac T wWns
ki so loud abont, lust
he went,

Hoe Jodged nstride
three feet helow thie noest,
o him ho fell ot
he hrought up suddenly an the rough
pinebiark, His o] wers not £trons
Sl o grasp the linh, 2o e sat,
just a8 he lugd fallen, lookivg for all
Phe warld ke ten conts worth of durk

stenlk, stuck full of short, Wlae
Blaok matches.

He was afraid to move,
slide off info space, and the
world below looked to him us if 1t
wrere hundreds nnd hundroeds of mijles
nwwnv, o, panting aml gasping, he
rode hi= branch until hi= mother enme
home with o small, wrleggling ficid
monge, in her Leal, .

Five 1Htle BHlack crow bablies loulod
Juet Hke six Httle Bluck erow babiee to
her, 50 ghe dldn't mense ihat one Wi

M nll A Little sgunk
fromm the hapless vounestor o used hiy
mother o full backwirds:, from her
parci, In her frantic haste to reach .
e darling, 2he hovered rlght below
him and told Lhn in her hoarse, dis- |
cordant way, ta slide! Ha slipped
right off on her strong. broad haelk
prused jus!
brisk shake,
right on top
He didn't pre- |
to move, but sat there, and!
opened his mouth and wialted for the
next ficld mouse his migther might

wa

mou lo cul his to
His halaneo,
il avel
i, nbout

1 seomod
mily befure

i
least n

s

il

for fenr hiw

wenR

nest, and, o
Jeerplunk!

the

landed him

| bring,

Dlack ouill feaihers beozan 1o take

'the ploca of scatiering, yollow down,

and it was pot many weeks before he
was strotg cnough to follow the fock, |

ins they went clanging away, In a long, |

black, strageling line lo some nearhy |
corifleld,  Tle soon learned how to|
pudl un the voung corn and was vietly
find the for. white, seed
groin ot the end of the roots. Oine
day, when they all were having the
beet #ore of o time down In the corn-
field, the old sentingl erow, who was
the tiptop of a all pine,
aave & warning ery e he fell olf hack-
wards,

Righting himsalf he fHupped awav
opwards the grear wowlds by the river,
vrows instantly lost all in- .
1erest in corn, and other things adi-
ble, und follawoed Nheltey, shelter in the !
wike of their leader, Inkspot, saw
nothing alarming In tho long, qlifet
rows of sprouting corn, and he enst a
ziance of pity, mingled with contempt,

pirasad Lo

IVE-LETTER DELETIONS,

1—Di¢lete & letter from o musieal
metrument and leave w part of a
touther; 2--Deleto a letter from an al-
loy and find a fish; J—Deleto & letter
irom a small anlmal and find to think
deeply; 4—Delete & lettor from a boy's
memo and find crushes,

A FLORAL ACROSTIC.

M fArst ¢ o white flower spelt with
L letters,

My second (3 a flower of many col.
arp spalt with 0 letters,

My third is o modest flower spelt
with 0 letters.

A faurth is a Chinese flower spelt
with 4 letters,

My fifth i3 n yellow flower spelt with
4 letters,

Tha first lettera of each of these
nowers spell the nama of & Hiblical
King.

Angweers,

PIVE-LETTER DELETIONRS:
Plute—Rlue; Rrass—Dbass;
mnse; Junes-—jams,

FLORAL ACROSTIC: Daisy, Asler.
Vinie!, Irig, Dandelion, David,

- -

LITTLE LOST GIRL: PUZZLE.
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Lhas ailsuppearing orows, W
wfrnid, when thore wos nothing to be
afradd af!  Just then onme o thundors
g bang' —pang! from  behind  the
rlurng fongen!
He chiugit o
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viry corn

flnetin
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fprout he was In the act of pulling up,
Wi Larm ot ground by songe-
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o prowl of, dropped
grounid, shmttered and torn,

That thor somvthing to
fvadd or, il hiave
r Jltle onse nfter wil, SO

he thoughts that passod thtough Lis
I'I..i‘l"_ = e popodod the air with hi
% oo fatlle erfort Ny fa=t
i Natorve over [ntendoal g o
Hould, Fonchine the liane pines, Gul
of bremtlhy, and our of NG F—i
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Next he conehniod | $TA)
would not hothor with vorn Gny more,
#0 he put 5 the day antine bird
nests, Lo a black thorn bhush he found
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Tt
il
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a thrusli's nest, with five small #peck- |
Theso he greedily devoured, |

bl egprs,
Next, he ravazod the home of a timid
Pewea, of four pink litle boby Lirds
Sosutekly wie e deed seeomplisted
that the tiny baliies went sliding deow:
his bl thre witlh montha st gnen
wondering whnt  klnad Wiy that
wite thiely motter hid for fooding Po-
day it pecnrred
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WALKING STICRS,
R Eol

ALIING sticks bhasve heon
by mion from Bible times down
1 the presont as Thn

w hnve
came Iy all varietie= {from prinin
1t volll and silver mountad
g L el

.

ufl to tlhv

ones Aecneing
ffone 1' Wl'

Whet, i e, fantme
n w Farhiidden
dnparous we
vephieod by o staff with o lurge
pdlo.  This was ecalled o Por.
i, Fome thety venrs lalor gens-
ward thelr sworids
stirks with
carved ugly
retnpotiion
e
=
“lelping
odd e yarad
ltis Thttor is still
nted 1o suit the taste

aliending
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Ppratis W
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THE BAT AND

&
GARRETT
| NEWAIRA

Nowhkiok, Paxadena, €ar

THE WEASELS.

’I Y HERE 1was one time a bat,
who, a real acrobat,
Would remain through the
day in the attic,
Where he hung by hie toes, looking
dawn at his nose
With an eye that was not astig-
matic,
Al times he would doze as he hung
by his toes,

On a night, going out for hiz flying
about,
He came to rest under an easel;
And, being quite slow on the ground
as you know,
He was quietly caught by a weasel.
No time for a thought till he found
himself caught.

Now helpless, ensnared, he begged 1o
be spared.
Said the weasel, I kill every bird.”
“I'm no bird but a moute, and | live
in a house,
Ivery day, I will give you my
word:
[ have wings,” said the Bat, "to es-
cape [rom the cat.”

So, being released instead of deceasec
Imagine, again in a trice,

He was caught by another, the weasel's

own brother
saaid, “I'm

mice.”’

(Remember that weasels are catching

as measles).

Whe

the foe to all

Now the bat had his

bits,

replied without

eye:

“I am no more a mouse than a wren
or a grouse;

Whoever knew mouses to fly 2

With wings, not with talk, I escape

from the hawk.”

wils in available

And batting an

According to rules pedagogic
Again he escaped by his logic.
» % ¥
We're not out of way, perhaps when
we say
Of this acrobat bat of the attic;
That whatever he claims to be, he was
not, or aimed to be,
He certainly wnas diplomatic.
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CUDS Wir fenrns

Pwhen the clhiermes wars ripe, who! fin

THE OAK AND THE C
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SEON'E

ibwaeys bl

Euld thie
IIitle chorry Lron,

Pl it deeett T b

uplained. "And
STt I il 1 1k

LR

ik

nt trees, hut fruits must be
ery much nlike. 1 cannot make roses
prow on an onk tree no matter how
ard Toiry, Omnoe of the things I gurels
do e to make the wind blow
it where [t wants to blow,
noerow and. bye and bye,
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“1 can stand it no longer,” cried the cherry oo,

they hut

from the
tha chil-

thein
although

meking
But

1rie,

| dren used 10 come to the cherry tree

the most, It wus not happy for it suw
the onk, which it loved dearly, leaning
farther und  farther fram it
every day and althongh
Lthe sumoe way
neirer, And so
cherry tree was soil,
| COne dwy sw through the leaves
i,—nmo Plum trees on the other side of
[the oak “It must be that the ouk
|thinks more of the plum 1rees than
it does of me," it told the gardener.
'Won't yvou fix It so thit some mlunis
will grow on me? 1 wonld bhe happy
I 1 only hagd one plum,” it satd, So
the kind-hearied gardener took some
| waod the plum troes and fast-
ened I to the cherry with wonx
1 nd the next year it had plums us well
lm- cherries,
Bl the
lnun\'
Then oni
[ heard the
"would make
branehes

HWay

tho
It never
the lttle

|lreu leancd
| grew any

it

1o

irea

onli tree leaned farther
Guv the hitle cherry treo
nnk ask the gurdener if he
| LT AR on s
The gardener =ikl he coyld
not unil the lithe elerrsy tree Wi i,
for it thought the cak wanted b
pretty for the plom trees,

“I cun stand It no loper,”
ha cherey tree. 1 think 1 will die
Hut the gardener w o cime pest only
It lind Lo Fosr i

RIrovw

eried

(A Tiis L R

s

cherry |

lirees and o
do.
wind )
L | aml please you by
making plumes grow on vour iranches.
I can make on dif-

N yourself lean us you
That always happens where the
blows one Wy

-

wunted Lo 1ry

sonay fruils

ETow

yvoug leaves will touch the oak and
you will be very happy agabn.”  "Then
vou don't think I will dia of love?" |
rlzhed the little cherry tree, !

“1 never knew of @ tree that aid," !
Inuzhed the gardener |

. MAKE WAY

ARIE wiy! make
the lordl
“For
Liring,

L rtound her under o snowdriflt deop;
"I caught her ont of the arm of sleep,
The fair little stranger——spring.™

Are not these Hnes beautitui? The
compiarisons aro The Year
In itd youth and the Spring a
Hittie baby nwakening from
nnder & snowdrilft, cdmo to elalm its
place fn the worlil,

Who would not make way for the
gpring!  For not love this
senson, with s buds ond flowers and
birds? sSud, Indeed, must be that heart
whivh does not echo the notes of the
rolloct the glories of the

way " cried
Yoy,
and the 1

me prize

poerfeot,
Vigor,

slraungor,

who does

wiarblers or
sprring benutios!

1 have often that the new
vear should hogin ut Haster instead of
In Janunry, for Pagoer means “spring- |
fng into kife and all the eavth is new
Pl ot and haopps It =pomsE 1o pye

thouglt

P teadiness and
fthe

FOR SPRING

to b the proper time fo form your|
hablte, and to muke your plans for the
vear's work

So much depends on the beginning
the plunting  time—and the
plunting time i now, Loosen the soll
of your new year's resolutions and see
whether they have taken root. Watch
them virernlly, and be sure 1hat they
planted where they will get plenty
sunshine, for without lHght

wi

i

of nnd

| warinth and love they will not thrive,

A pupll was chatting
teacher about “right living," and in
the course of thelr conversation he
nsiied, “What pre the most important
habits that o child should plant In
beart 2 Without hesitation the
ald, "Punctuality, securuey,
dispatel; for without
flest Lhime Is wasted, without the
socond misinkes hurtful to one's own
crodit may be committed, without the
third nothing can bo well done, and |
without the fourtd opportunities of
preat advaniage and of the highest
Importance are los

with his
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‘Overheard At
The Table

|
I]:-‘.\"']' thus room a little cold?™
nsked the OIl, “I feel a little cone
| gealed,™
"I don't think s0." sald the Red
Pepper. "I'm hot,"
slghed the Napkin,
the matter?" uasked

“Heighao!"

“What's
Fork.

“I'm wondering whether 11 ever
grow blg enough to be a tablecloth.”

the

“You are very impudent,”
BBig Spoon to the Little Spoon,
| “Well, I ean’t help 18, sald the T
i tle Spoon; “Jack used me when ea
his cranberry sauce last night,
I'm naturally saucey."

sald the
it-

nnd

“1 think it's renl mean!"™ sobhod
IIrl'le Desnert 8poon. “"Here they'ra go-
|Ing to have rice pudding for dinner
tonight, and 1've got to go upstulrs to
| give Juck his cod-liver oll, Ugh!"
|

“T was vory much disappointed a®
dinner Inet night" sald the Tahle-
tloth. "1 simply lovo currant jelly,

| and nobody spilled a bit of it on me*

“"Come ou! plece of ple with me,”
anld the Knife to the Soup-ladle.
“No, thankr" said the Soup-ladle.
“1 may be in the soup, but 1 never eat
pie with a knife.™
“luact's go to sen,”
Salt. “You are
"“That's so,
usked the Balt,
“The gruvy-boat." sald the Spoon,

sild the Spoon te
an old sale."
Liut what'll we go in?"

the

“I hate soup,” sald the Boup-tureen.

“And I hate toast,” suid the Toast-
rack.

Well,

let's swan
Tureen “You hold
hold 1the tanst.'

‘' Mook well tryinge t
of soup, wouldn' 13
Toast-rack.

irades,

sald thp

the soup nnd I’

“I believe
Balt

“Well, who wouldn't
lar all the time
fork,

I've pot
Hving i i
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